S—

4 MONDAY, DECEMBER 4 190s.

M“MWWWW

i Treasure of

: N. J.No. 10
—_—

* -

2 By Everett Holbrook, Copyr ght, 1g0s, by Charles M. Lurle, 3

LR It LOVERING'S lLouse wa
ouly m long  stone's  throw
feom  the  livelieat thorough
fare In the town, where up

on i plersant evening there would be

hogny parnde of young folk, with no

Uodie of wayfurers upon saberer ep-

rands, but the gleam of the lghts and

e b of the volovs weemod W be

phict out of the skle street by an lue

Viable barrier, He who turned from

the avenue plunged at once lnto gloom

duud silence under the bigh arch of
“lma.  The houses stood aloof behind
fren and shrubbery and were pever
prodigal of gas,

A breath of cast wind had chilled the
Muy eveulug, Verundss were desert:
o, snd between the bustling avenue
undl his own doorstep Mr, Loveriug
miaw oo of his velghbors and beard
no sound of them. Highwaymen and
houselireakers were the subjects of his
thought, and lo unconsclous (mitation
of those unobtrusive people he made a
very quiet entrance (nfo his own home,
Indeed, he wan already In the parlor
and In the act of depositing a great
bundle opon the table when his pres-
ence becams known, Then his wister,
Margaret, who was sitting upon the
plano stool, turned townrd bim with
u little ery, and a tall young man
standing beside her halted wuddenly In
the midst of a pretty speesh and ac-
knowledged Mr. Lovering's wordless
greeting with momentary embarrass
ment,
" “What's all that? ssked the girl, In
dieating the luggnge on the table.

lLovering looked down upon the bun-
dle with grim satisfaction, while he
rublbed and flexed a weary arm, but he
did pot nnawer the question. e seem-
ed to be unable to bresk from bis own
lHpe of meditation, and it was alto-
gvther In the manner of one who Is
wloue that be slowly drew a revolver
from his pocket and lald It carefully
down, Margaret took a step forward
and viewed the weapon with disfavor.
| “George,” sald she, “ls it londed 1

Her brother nodded solemnly three
or four times, busying himself with the
striugs and wrappings of the blg bun-
dle meanwhile, There was presently
‘dlsclosad a box of dark wood ostenta-
tously reenforced by bands of lrom,
with a formidable lock and a chaln
linked to & staple at the back,

Woodbury, who was not a resldent
of that town, but only an occaslonal
visltor at his uncle’s house, adjolning
Lovering’s. could not conceal his curl-
oulty at the sight of these objects,

“Perhaps you baven't heard that ['ve
heen electod treasurer of N. J. No. 107"
sald Lovering, addressing the guest.

“The bullding loan association that
my uncle belongs to? No, | hadn't
heard of IL"

“Such ia the fact,” sald Lovering,
“and that means that | must take care
of quite a bit of money for a day or
two every month, The members make |
thelr payments In the evening, As a
rule. 1 expect some of them tonight.|
It's likely I may have four or five thou-
sand dollars In band hefore | go to bed.
Now, a good safe costs a Jot of money. |
I ean't afford It, and No, 10 won't, 8o
there you are. 1've done the next best
thing."”

“A revolver never shools the right
person,” sald Margaret, “and It alarms
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HE DREW A REVOLVER FROM HIS POCKET

AND LAID IT DOWN.
only the lnnocent. If Aunt Martha
bears that It's In the house she'll lock
bherself In her room and never come
out. Please promise me, George, that
you won't keep It loaded. And as for
the money, you'd do much better to
hide It than to put It In that box, where
any burglar couldn't heip finding It 1
wouldn't trust our plated spoons to
that coatrivance."

Her brother made no reply. He was
fittlug & key Into the lock of the box,
and when It was open he drew forth
two great gonge,

“For further security,” he sald, “I
bave purchased these, one for the back
deor and the other for the front door.
If they work well I'll get some little
ones for the windows, Just wind ‘em
up like n clock"—

He was Interrupted by the arrival of
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three members of N, J, No, 10, whe
had come to pay considerable sums
Into the treasury, When be had with-
drawn with these brethren luto anoth-
er room Marguret turned to Woodbury,
“l think this Is all nonseuse, don't
you?' sald she, waving her band to-
wurd the strong box and the revolver.
“Eh?' suld be, starting. “1 beg your
pardon,”  And then, returning to the
world of unromantic faet, he studied

her face, “You're not & bit pervous
are you! Not easily frightened, 1
moan.”

“You're thluklug of revolvera? I'm not
tlwld about them from Ignorance. [
could tuke that one to pleces and put It
together aguin, but George couldn't.
And be's so nerveus and absentminded!
1 wish bhe wouldn't keep the thing
loaded "

“Well, 1 don't know,” sald the young
man doubtfully. And then, with decl-
alon: “The fact Is, Margaret, that I
snw two suspicious looking men hang:
lug nround here in the early part of the
evening. They certalnly looked as If
they were examining this residence
with a view to a visit,"

“l suppose we ought to tell my
brother,” sald she. *“Yet what's the
use? He'll trust his money to that ri-
diculous box Instead of hiding It, which
in the only safe way, Burglars are al-
ways stupld about finding things, but
when It comes to breaking locks—why,
that's thelr trade, of coume. If George
would only give the money to me and
let me put It away*—

“George will take care of the mon-
ey,” sald ber brother, entering bastily.
“Your trinkets are your own, Peggy,
and you may hide them under a sofa
plllow If you think that's the safe way,
but leave the funds of the N, J, No. 10
to me.” And be hurried away with the
ntrong box under his arm.

One of his visitors had volunteered
to help him with the alarm gongs and
with the mooring of the hox, and as the
man was a carpenter the chance was
too good to be lost, The box gave no
trouble. It was spesdily stowed away
In & cupbourd ln the diulng room clos-
ot. But the gongs presented new prob-
lems to the carpenter and kept him
busy till past 11 o'clock. A few min-
utes Iater young Woodbury made his
exit by a window of the parlor, not
daring to risk the gong at the front
door, and by midnight the house was
dark except for Lovering's room, where
that gentleman was preparing for bed,

Lovering w.s n member of the fresh
alrcult,  His windows stood wide open,
and the curtalne swung wildly In the
draft, Two wen ~ the same whom
Woodbury bnd scen lurking about o
the afternoon-obwerved the fylog cur-
talne, and one of them climbed Into a
tree that had o llmb extending near to
oue of the windows, When he descend-
od to the ground the light had been ex-
tingulshed, and Loveriug wan abed.

“That guy has got & gun,” the thief

reported to his partoer, *1 seen where
be put it.,”
“Can yon win it?" sald the other,
“Easy."

Half an bour Inter Lovering awoke
from his first sleep In the grip of name-
lesn terror. The npolse of one of his
curtalos, suatehed up with a rush by
ite spring, was still In his ears. He
turned toward the window, aud agalnst
the misty, phosphorescent brightness
of the night ontslde he saw the black
figure of m man whose arm Was ex-
teuded stralght toward Lovering's face,
and: there was a dimly shining object
In his bhand,

“You keep quiet,” sald the intruder,
“or you'll get a bullet! Bee?"

“You've got my gun!” gnsped Lover
Ing.

“Yen, | have," was the reply. "And
much obliged, I'm sure.”

Lovering clambered out of bed In a
daze, wondering what he ought to say

or do. He dared not ery out, There
wis uo other mnn in the house (except
the robber who had now entered by the
window), aml fo bring Margaret or
Aunt Martha or the waid upon the
WOeene Wik o Inaugnrate o useless mas
sacre, Ko he held bis peace while put-
ting on such ralivent as the burglar
ndy sl

“You don't nesd no coat; the keys
are o your trouvsers,”

He drave Lovering before bim like »
doctle sheep out of the room, down t.
stidrs nid luto the dining room, where
be capsed the muster of the house to
rilse 0 window solftly that the secomd
thief might enter

“Larry," sald the tiest, addressing
his purtuer, “the stuf"s In that closet.
Toke the keys out of this foller's left
hand trowsers pocket."

The commnnd was obeyed, nnd the

closet and the cupboard were presently
open, but no key upon the bunch
would unloek the box, because the real
key was upsiairs In Margaret's room
Bhe bad found it on a table in the
aall where her brother had put it down
while he was busy with the gongs.

“We won't bother with this now"
snld the robber. “We'll kick the lid off
It out In the Jot. It's the snme cast
Iron fake that we found o that house
over o Springvale, aln't it, Larry ™

“Yen," responded Larry, with a grin.
“Don't drop It, Joe. It'll bust. T'll get
you a flatiron for the chaln.”

The lron was brought. and Joe with
the first stroke shattered one of the
bilg lnks almost to powder. Then he
picked up the box under his left arm
aml, with the revolver in his free hand,
waved Lovering towand the kitchen

“You'll have to come with us for
fittls wayg" gelyl be

denly resounded with a most amazing
¢lamor. Though the strong box andl
the chaln were grosaly fraudulent, the
gongs (which could be tested by any
purchaser) were in 8 measure honest,
and it was the one that had been set

| above the back door that now fractur-

od the whole fabrie of the night.

To the thieves this wan In reality the
volee of a friend, but they could not
know it. If the gong had not rung they
would have gone out by the back way

steaight Into the fuce of Douglass
Woodbury (uncle to Margaret's suitor),
& man of strength, courage and life
long skill with weapons. He was
standing guard with a revolver o each
hund, a desd shot with right or left,
and n man peculiarly merciless toward
housebrenkers. Listening at the door,
be bad put bis shoulder sgalnst it, and
the pressure had set off the gong. Bo
the thieves were warned away from
certaln death and fled through the
bouse to the front door, where the
younger Woodbury was posted with a
double barreled shotgun which be bad
forgotten to cock.

Jo#'s hands were full, and It was
Larry who unlocked and opened the
door. Instantly the goug over thelr
heads deafened and confounded them.
They stood for an instant, cowed, and
John Woodbury confronted them de-
fenneless, for the gong had so startled
bim that be dropped his gun,

It was Joe who frat recovered his
wits. It was for him that moment of
desperation which entraps the bouse-
breaker to murder, the moment when
life and liberty are all crowded into a
single Mdea—a man blocking the path.
Lovering, frozen as In some borrible

THE THIEF POINTED IT STEAIOHT AT
WOODBUBRY'S HEAD,
anlghtmare, saw Joe whip up the re
volver to within a foot of Young Wood-
bury's breast. The action was lude
scribably rapid, but Lovering had lost
the sense of time. All acts for his eye
were atretched out till they covered
ages. He bad thwe to think of Innu
werable things, of his unlucky pur
chase of that weapon, of the extraor-
dinary fute by which it and the gongs
also and all other features of his sllly
pian fad turned directly against bis
winhes, of the love of his sister for this
young man who would now be murder-
ed before ber eyes (for with the sixth
sense e knew that she was standing
at the head of the stuirs) and of his
own wretched inabllity to rush In and
tuke the bullet in bhis own breast. Still
the weapou was polsed, and no fSash
came, How loug could this agouy eu-

dure?

He closed his eyes and when he
opened them again Joe and Woodbury
were rolllug over and over upon the
floor, The revolver had fallen, and the
strong box too, He bad now the
strength to move forward, but Larry
was too quick. The thief selzed the
weapon from the Hoor und poluted it

Hi

THE MORNING ASTORIAN. ASTORIA. OREGON.

AL UMT liotnelit the whole Douse wuu- | SITRIEHE At Wooabury's ned¥,  Thess

was lght now from the top of the
stairs and Lovering saw the hammer
of the revolver rise and fall, but
explosion followed. Larry flung
down, plucked up the lron
leaped over the struggling
the threshold and fled.
Then Father Time, who had stood
ope foot in order that Lovering
bave lelsure to appreciate these bor-
rors, rushed nimbly on to overtake bis
schedule and dragged events along
with him In a glddy whirl. The elder
Woodbury appeared, his hands full of
pistols, Joe, the burglar, was tied up
as ueat as an spothecary’s package;
the younger Woodbury and Margaret
euchauted ench other with congratula-
tions far more warm than any previous
expression of sentiment between them
would have seemed to warrant, All
this, for Lovering, passed in a flash

:

unexploded cartridges,
“A miracle—a miracle!” be murmur-
o,

“Not the least In the world, George,
sald Margaret. “I took the firing pin
out. | knew you weren't to be trusted
with & weapon and [ couldn't merely
unload it because you'd notice that
cartridges weren't there, And now.”
she added, turning to the Woodburys,
uncle and nephew, “let's go and see If
the money is safe.”

“The money!™ ecried her brother,
“Why. that rascal ran away with it
“He ran away with the box.” she
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“Fake” Sallors A-plenty,
“Fake zallors” sald a naval officer,
“work more harm to the reputation of
Jack ashore than the real man-of-

| war's man is able to overcome by the

strictest regulation of his conduct
when on land. The navy Is popular,
and its sallors are popular, and, realis
ing this, there has sprung up & pan-
handlers’ coatingent whose regular
business Is the Impersonation of
Uncle Sam's bluejackets.

sesslon of castoff naval
Sometimes, falling that, they go even
to the expense of baving uniforms

e after the naval pattern. Dressed
i} these, they do a profitable business.
Thelr ship bas Just salled without
them, and they want money to joln her
at Newport or they will be court mar
tinled. Bome want only enough money
to get to the navy yand, where they
must report at once. And so on with
all sorts of plausible stories. When
you see & man (o a navy uniform beg-
glog, tnke my word for it be Is & pan-
bandler and not A man-of-war's man."
—~New York Presa

“Bonda of Freedom.”

If marriage witbout love is not mar
ringe, 80 also love which does viclence
to marriage Is not love. The marriage
ceremony s not & proclamation of i
prisonment, but of opportunity. Its
bond Is not a fetter, but a @riand
Btll, It may not be d or
broken, The crowning does ntf make
the king, you say. No, but It places
upon the man whose head receives the
crown the obligation to sacrifice, If
noed be, everything that ls mortal In
him to its honor.—North American Re-
view.

A Winner,
Briggs—Ia Perking successful In his
phllosophy? Griggs—Oh, yes. His

wife bas supported him for years--
Life,

Blind Headache

““About a year ago,” writes Mrs, Mattie Allen, of
1123 Broadway, Augusta, Ga., *‘I suffered with
blind, sick headuches and backaches, and could get

no relief until | tried

" GARDUI

Woman’s Relief

| immediately commenced to improve, and
now | feel like a new woman, and wish to
recommend it to all sick women, for |
know it will curethem, as it did me.”
Cardul is pure, medicinal extract of

N\ vegetable herbs, which relieves
emale pains, regulates female
functions,tonesuptheorgans

to a proper state of health.

Try it for your trouble.

75C PER MONTH

For the

MORNING ASTORIAN

Delivered right at your door every morning
before breakfast by the BEST CARRIER SYS-
TEM in the country.,

The Morning Astorian Contains the Latest

Telegraph News.
Shipping loteligence,
Condensed Local News,
Portland Market Reports,
Real Estate Transactions,
Society News,

Railroad News,
Sporting News.
County Official News,
Complete Want Columns

And in fact all of the News of the Country

Watch for the Big Colored

Gomic Section

I1 you are not a subscriber let us show you
our proposition and we will convince you that its
the best ever made by any newspaper.

Telephone Main 661 for our plan, or if you
live out of town write a postal and we'll do the
rest. C. C. CLINTON; Circulation Manager.

The Morning Astorian
10th and Commercial

First National Bank of Astoria, Ore.

ESTABLISHED 1886.

Capital and Surplus $100,000

The MORNING ASTORIAN

75 CTS. PER MONTH

Astoria’s Best Newspaper

SA-MU-LAH.
BLOOD PURIFY!NGC TABLETS.
MAKES RICH RED BLOOD, HEALTH AND STRENGTH.

A BLESSING TO BRAIN WORKERS
AxD NERVOUS PEOPLE.

A POSITIVL CURE FORu

ECZEMA = YSIPELAS
SCURVY GuuT

RHEUMATISM TUBERCULOUS
NERVOUS DISEASES ' BLOOD POISON
WEAK LUNGS KIDN! Y TROUBLE
CONSTIPATION IRRGELAR NMENSES
NERYOUS DYSPEPSIA LIVER TROUBLES,

o SAMU-LAH tablets are compounded from the essence of
rare East Indian Plauts, and are the perfected resuic of over

20 years of medical research. — SA-MU.. AH acis promptly
on the Lungs, Liver and Kidneys. Thise organs are d:rec:tly
responsible for tha condition of ¢ .« bi.oC. SA MU-LAH isa

blood puriiyiug medicive put up in tab.ct form, and coctains
nothing of an injurions nature. 'l hey are invauable in cases
of specific febrile disorders where the blood Las a large excess
of febrine or uric acid. Every disease or disorder that flesh is
heir to can be traced to !mpure Biond SA-MU-LAH has
helped thousands of sufferers « It can help you.

PR, A e g 05 16 sovor ot of poctag

ON SALE AT PRINCIPAL DRUGGIST -,

PRICE PER BOX CONTAINING 25 TABLETS, 50 CENTS,
If your desler cannot supply you, send price and order to
POWELL DRUGC & CHEMICAL CO,,

160 NASSAU ST, " NEW YORK,




